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Tui Nati vulnerat, | „ i 3% 1 
Tam dignati pro me pati, 0 8 R. * | 


P nas ** divide. e Face me plagis vulnerari, 
D U E TT o. I Fac me cruce inebriari, 
I Et cruore Filii; 
Fac me tecum pi flere, | 4 Flammis ne urar ſuccenſus, 
Crucifixo condolere, Per Te, Virgo, ſim defenſus 


Donec ego vixero. i In die Judicii. e 
Juxta crucem tecum ſtare, „ on 0s) res Sf 
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Et me tibi ſociare, b Re Ng 
In e defidero. 1 No 1 0 R U 8. 315 * 
© | Chriſte, cum Ribe exire, 

12 E H O R U s. | | Da per Matrem me venire, 
Virgo virginum prœclara, = 1 Ad palmam victoriæ, 

Mihi jam non ſis amar: Quando N r morietur 
Fac me tecum plangereQ. Fac ut anima e, 

Fac ut portem Chriſti mortem Paradiſi Gloria. . 
Paſſionis fac confortem, | _ * 5 e 

Et plagas recolere i | | AMEN, 
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Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwick. 
Monday, February oth, 1784. 
Concert of Antient M v USIC. 
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Overture, n il, with the March 
in Richard. Handel. 


Glee. (Alluding to a Story recorded of Princeſs 


Elizabeth, when Priſoner at Woodſtock, 
1554.) 5 
The Muſic in the Tempeſt. 


3d Concerto, Op. 81 


Fear no Danger (Dido and AEneas 5 Farce 
Song. Vo ſolcando Artaxerxes) Vinci. 


VWs The 07 rend (Ml Mexander s Fogf ) Handel. 
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L. Marensio. : 
Purcell. . 


ACT II. 
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= Overture, Fi Cr. : Handel. 
= Glee. Melting Airs. Dr. Hayes. 
Scene. Hither this Way (King Arthur Purcell. 
2d Concerto, Op. 1 1 Martini. 
Gong. Cara ſpoſa (Rhadami/tus) Handel. 
Chorus. When his loud Voice ¶ Jepbiba ) Handel. 
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W ILL you hens how once repining,” 

Great ELIZA Captive lay ? 

Each ambitious Thought reſigning, 

| Foe to Riches, Pomp, and Sway. 

While the Nymphs and Swains delighted, 
Tript around in all their Pride; 


Envying Joys, by others lighted, 
Thus the Royal Maiden cry'd. 


Hark, to yonder Milk-Maid ſing, 
Chearly o'er the brimming Pall ; 
Cowllips all around her ſpringing, 
Sweetly paint the Golden Vale. 
Never yet did Courtly Maiden | 
Move ſo ſprightly, look ſo far: 
Never Breaſt with Jewels laden, 
Pour a Song ſo void of Care. 


— % W 3.4 p - 4 So a WIS 58 — N 3 1 * A 1 R E, SIX; IT „ OY 79 * err 7 * : 8 — * l a — N n Nee & ES » 
v6 y 8 * 3 ; 1 7 2 — "RS VS I A» 4 < Cx 


> 4 


4% 8 
by 


NA 


| Q Gf oo O . 6 | | — 15 * 3 ES, 
; = E232 . v | : 4 1 N QA ? 
8 S 8 S O -. 1 "Oo : 
nt. SH „ * R 2 3 - 
: = ET. D PO jr = of | | ; 2 * = | 
>= BON — #F- 8 3 2 8 8 1 0 24 
| 382 > WY 1 "= YN 8 VL 
— zASESES „  —Auw 4. Fe 
* * 28 „„ Mao” * 3 
J „ | 8 V 2 24 — 
433423 „ 
13113833 8 8 t 2 2 3 | 
SIE: | . 32% Yats Bir 
3382 | (JESS : 2 
D = 2 2 * 8 i 1 fas © A, 
S 4 Þb 
- | b 


(5 ) 


| While thus we compaſs i in 
Theſe Mortals and their Sin. 
. 
Full Fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of his Bones are Coral made; 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes; 
Nothing of him that doth fade, 
But doth ſuffer a Sea Change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea-Nymphs hourly ring his Knell; 
Hark ! now 1 hear them ding dong bell. 
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Sea-Nymphs hourly ring his Knell; 
| Hark ! now I hear them ding dong bell. 


Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
-Hath yet in Store for thee, 
Some ſtrange Felicity ;. 
Follow me, and you ſhall ſee. 


41 8 v 
See, ſee the Heavens ſmile, 
With Clouds no more o'er caſt; 
In this now happy Iſle. 
Are all our Sorrows paſt, Da Capo. 
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But all your Days ſhall pa 


. Fzarx no Danger to enſue, 
The Hero loves as well as you; 
Ever 3 ever eee 


Cupids * your Nb with 1 : 


Gathered from Elyſian Bowers. 
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Purcell. 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS. 


0 ſolcando un mar crudele, 
Senza vele, e ſenza ſarte; 
Freme I onda, il ciel s imbruna, 


Creſce il vento, e manca I arte, 


E il volar della fortuna 
Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 
Infelice in queſto ſtato 
Son da tutti abbandonato ; 
Meco e ſola I Innocenza 
Che me porta a naufragar. 


Da Capo. 


c H o R U 8. 


Handel. 


Tu E many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 
So Love was crown'd, but Muſic a won the Cauſe, 
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„„ BR ke : Dr. Hayes. 
Marne: Airs ſoft Joys inſpire, Ss 
Airs for drooping Hope to hear : 5 

Melting as a Lover's Pray'r, 
Joys to flatter dull Deſpair, 
And ſoftly ſoothe the am'rous Fire. 


| 
Z 
* 
1 
9 


— — 


Da Capo. 
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| A. 
p 4 Purcell. 
j Hrruzs this Way bend, 
| | Truſt not that malicious Fiend ; 
Thoſe are falfe deluding Lights, 
Wafted far and near by Sprites: 
j Truſt em not, for they?lk deceive ye, 
And in Bogs and Marſhes leave ye. 
i e 
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Hither this Way bend. 


If you ſtep, no Danger thinking, 
Down you fall a Furlong finking ; 
Tis a Fiend who has annoy'd ye, 
Name but Heav'n and he'll avoid ye. 


C H 0 R U 8. 
Hither this Way bend, 


Truſt not that malicious Fiend. 
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Let not a Moon-born Elf miſlead ye, 
From your Prey and from your Glory; 
+ Too far, alas! he has betray'd ye, 

Follow the F lames that wave before ye, 

Sometimes Sev'n and ſometimes One, 


Hurry, Hurry; hurry ON. 


See the Foot-ſteps plain, appearing, 
That Way Oſwald choſe for flying; 

Firm is the Turf and fit for bearing, 

Where yonder pearly Dews are lying ; 
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Far he canhot hence be gone, 
Hurry, hurry, hurry on. 
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Confin'd by that great Power 
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HE N his loud Voice in Thunder ſpoke, 


With conſcious Fear the Billows broke, 


Obſervant of his dread Command 
In vain they roll their foaming Tide, 


That gave them Strength to roar. 55 
They now contract their boiſt'rous Pride, 


And laſh- with idle Rage the laughing Strand. 
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Under the Direction of Sir Watftin Williams 
Nnx, Bart. for. Lord Viſcount Fitzwilham. 
' Monday, February 16th, 17 784. 


Concert of Antient Mo U SI c. 
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a FORE 8 . Handel . 


Glee. Canſt thou love and live alone. Z. Ravenſcroft. 
Song. Pleaſure my former Time and Truth) Handel. 


6th Concerto. Gem. Gorell, 

Song. Son qual nave (Artaxerzes) Haſſe. 

Anthem, Have FIT upon me, 0 God. Handel. 
nn 

a * n Handel. 


Recit. & e Lord, ng 9 1 


Air. Lord God of Hoſts, Egypt. 

Solo and Chorus. Jehovah crowned ( Eſaber, Handel. 
4th Concerto, Op. 55 Martini. 

Song. Rendi il ſereno (So/armes) Handel. 


Chorus and Song. How excellent thy Name, 
0 8 * Handel. 
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SONG, Mr. HARRISO: 
| Handel. 
PrxasUnE, my former Ways reſigning, 
| To Virtue's Cauſe inclining, | . 
Thee, Pleaſure, now I leave: | 
Leſt when my Spirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, f 4 
Nor Sickneſs Comfort give. ä 
SONG, Mis ABRAMS. X 
On i e Haſſe. 
| | DON qual nave che agitata f 
Da piu ſiogli in mezzo all onde, 8 3 
S1 confonde e ſpaventata 8 . 4 
Va ſolcando in alt mar. | 1 
Ma in vader l' amato Lido 5 4 
Laſcia l'onde, e il vento inſido . 5 | 
E va in Porto a ripoſar. f 
WER TR19 and C HO RU Handel. 


Have Mercy upon me, O God, after thy great Goodneſs; 
according to the Multitude of thy Mercies, do away my 
„„ 


('5:) 


Waſh me thoroughly from my Wickedneſs, and cleanſe me 
from my Sin. 


SOLO VERSE. 
Againſt thee only have I finned, and done this Evil in thy 
Sight, that thou mighteſt be juſtified 1 in thy Saying, and clear 
when thou art — 


C HO R U 8. 
Thou ſhalt make me hear of Joy and Gladneſs, that the 


Bones which thou haſt broken may rejoice. 
SOLO VERSE. 
Make me a clean Heart, O God, and renew a right Spirit 


within me; caſt me not away from thy Preſence, and take 
not thy holy Spirit from me. 


O give me the Comfort of thy Help again, and "ſtabliſh 
me with thy free Spirit. 


Then ſhall I teach thy Way unto the Wicked, and Sinners 
ſhall. be converted unto thee, 
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Lord God of Hoſts, to whom the 
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Of contrite Souls is dear 
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Thou God, our Shield 


i” 


itious prove, 


7 


- 


4 
” 


ate 


1 


-<- 


+ 


* 


y 


d th 


An 


Narr. accompanied. 


Jz EHOVAH crowned with Glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal Light 
Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fire ; ; 
Ariſe and execute thine Ire. 
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E HO R U. . 
He comes, he comes to end our Woes, 
And pour his Vengeance on our Foes. 
Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod; 
Jacob ariſe, and meet thy God. 
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Handel. 


Reno! il @reno of ciglo 
Madr e, non' pianger piu. 

Temer d alcun perigho 
Oggi come puoi tun? 
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c HO R U S. 


How excellent thy Name, O Lord ! 
In all the World is known! 

Above all Heav'ns, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou fet thy glorious Throne ? 


= WG. AIR, Mis K BR AMS. 
An infant rais d by thy Command. 
N | To quell thy Rebel Foes, .) | 
| Could fierce Goliah's dreadful Hand 
Superior in the Fight oppoſe. ee Doin. UTE. 
TRIO CHORUS. 
Along the Monſter Atheiſt ſtrode, 
With more than human Pride; F 
8 And Armies of the living God, 
5 Exulting in his Strength, defy'd. AO, 
1:45, eee OHGNNS, 
The Youth inſpir'd by Thee, 0 Tonk 71 
x With Eaſe the Boaſter flew; 5 
| Our fainting Courage ſoon reſtor d. 
7 And Headlong drove that impious Crew. 
How n why Name, O Lord! 
In all the World is known 1 


Above all Heav ns, O King ador'd, 


| How haſt Thou ſet thy glorious Throne? 
: OO ret? HALLELUJAH. 
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Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich, 
for Lord Viſcount Dudley and Ward. 


' Manaay, February 23d, 1784. 
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Concert of Antient Mus 1c. 


Overture, Jephtha. 


an 


Gloria in excelſis. | 


Glee. Faireſt Iſle. Purcell. 
Anthem. Hear my Prayer. | Kent. 

3d Concerto, Gorell. 
Air and (Return, O God of Hoſts l WW 
Chorus. | To Duſt his Glory. } anon. angel. 
Ode on Queen Mary's Birth-Day. Purcell. 

A c r Uu. 

Overture, Juſtin. N Handel. 
Round. Chi mai d'inique ſtella. Buononcini. 
Song. Where e&'er you walk (Semele) Handel, 
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Seat of Pleaſures, and of Loves; 
Venus here will chuſe her Dwelling, 
And forſake her Cyprian Groves. 
Cupid from his fav'rite Nation 

Care and Envy remove, 
Jealouſy that poiſons Paſſion, 
And Deſpair that dies for Love. 
Gentle Murmurs, ſweet complaining, 

Sighs that blow the Fire of Love ; 
Soft Repulſes, kind Diſdaining, 

Shall be all the Pains you prove. 
Ev'ry Swain ſhall pay his Duty, 


Grateful ev'ry Nymph ſhall prove'; 
And as theſe excel in Beauty, ö 
” Thoſe ſhall be renown'd for 


Fanzs T Ifle, all Iſles excelling, 
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Purcell, 
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my Prayer, O God, and hide not thyſelf from my 
] flee away, and be at Reſt. 
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Take Heed unto me, and hear me, how 1 mourn in my 
yer, and am vert. 
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CHORUS 


To Duſt his Glory they wou'd tread, 
And number him amongſt the Dead. 
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g Ceres ATE this Feſtival, 
Fark the Muſes and the Graces call 
Celebrate this Feſtival. . 
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Puree 


Britain, now thy Cares beguile, 


Bleſs the Day that bleſs'd our Iſle. 


"Tis facred ; bid the Trumpet ceaſe ; 


Let ſullen Diſcord ſmile, 
Let War devote this Day to Peace. 
Expected Spring at laſt is come, 


Attired in all her youthful Bloom. 


She's come, and pleads for her Delay : 
She waited for Maria's Day, 
Nor wou'd before that Morn be gay. 
April, who 'till now has mourn'd, 
Claps with Joy his ſable Wing, 
| To ſee within his Orb return'd, 
' The choiceſt Bleſſings he could bring, 0 


Maria's Birth-Day and the Spring. 
Departing thus you'll hear him ſay, 


I envy not the Pride of May, | 
Crown' d with the Honours of thy Day. 263 i 
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on Flora's Chirm let her enlarge: 


A Saint and Beauty was my Charge. 


Happy Realm beyond expreſſing, 


Such a Royal Pair poſſeſſing, 
Britain, if thou knoweſt thy Bleſſing. 


Home- bred Faction ne'er alarm thee, 
Other Miſchiefs cannot harm thee. 
Cæſar bears the Fouls of War; 
Maria thy domeſtic Care: 


Theirs the Trouble, is the Befling, 
Happy Realm beyond expreſſing, | 


Such a Royal Pair poſſeſſing. 


While for a Righteous Cauſe he arms, 
The wond'rous Hero ſcapes 


From Death in thouſand Shapes, 
Still ſafe, ſtill foremoſt in Alarms.— 
Return, fond Muſe, the Thoughts of War 


On this auſpicious Day forbear, 


When Britain ſhould her Joy proclaim ; 


And to diſarm. approaching Harm, 
Repeat Maria's Natne. 


Kindly treat Maria's Day, 
And your Homage *twill repay. 
Bequeathing Bleflings on our Iſle, 


The tedious Minutes to beguile; 
Till Conqueſt to Maria's Arms reſtore 
Peace, and her Hero to depart no more. 
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HI mai d'iniqua ſtella 
. ( pee 8417 
Che vide mai del mio 
Più tormentato cor. 
Tradito ſon da quella | 
Che *f la prima oh Dio!  _ 5 
Da ch'imparo il cor mio 
A A oſpirar damon. 


SONG, Mr. HARRISON. Hand. 


W ERE cer you walk cool Gales ſhall fan the Glade, 
Trees where you fit ſhall croud into a Shade; 
Where &er you tread the bluſhing Flow'rs ſhall riſe, 
Aud all Things flouriſh where &'et you turn your | Eyes. 
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Gion in excelſis, Deo IT, Et i in terra pos Homer 
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Laudamu 8 re, benedicimus Te, adoramus Te, glorificamus' Te. 


x 1 
 Gratias agimus Tibi, propter magnum . tuam. 
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Ar. 


1 Deus, Rex Cœleſtis, Deus Pater | Omniporens 


Domine F li, 9 ** * 
Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Filius . 
e #0: krone 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſerere nobis. Qui rollis Lata 
mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem n noſtram. 
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Wi fees 4 dextram Patris, miſerere nobis. ee 


*. H O. R 1 2 
| Quoniam Tu ſolus anctus, Tu ſolus Dominus, Th Glas 
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altiſſimus, Jeſu Chriſte, eum ſancto Spiritu, i in gloria , Dei 
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Patris. Amen. 
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S Under the Diegten of Lord Pag et. 
Monday, March iſt, 17 84. 


Concert of Antient M USIC. 
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1 Overtur e, in Samſon. | Handel. © 
iſt Chorus and Song (ditto) 5 Handel. 
= Glee. Fair, ſweet, cruel. „ 

Song. Non negar. Haſſe. 
10th Grand Concerto. Handel. 
I Song. Come, Divine Inſpirer ( Joſe pb ) Handel. 

2 — Scene f Alu os To x Purcell, 


* 
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7 ath Gears, Op. On Martini. 
14 1 From Harmony Dryden 5 Ode) Handel. 
= Song. O fiero e rio (Fuſtin) Handel. 
S8 th Concerto. VVV 
Air and Chorus. In ſweeteſt Harmony (Saul) Handel. 
? ME Duct. As ſteals the Morn (L' Allegro Handel. 
chorus. Gird on thy Sword (Saul) Handel. 
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R E C LY; - Mr. H A R R I S O N. 
„„ 
oe s Day, a Clad: Feaſt to Bago held, re- 
| lieves me from my Taſk of ſervile "Toll ; unwillingly their 
Superſtition yields this Reſt, to breathe Heav'n ns Air freſh, 
blowing pure and ſweet. i 
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c H © | R U 8. 


Awake, the Trumpets lofty ſound, 
The joyful ſacred Feſtival comes round, 
When Dagon, King of all the Earth, is crown'd, 


AIR, Miſs ABRAMS, 


ve Men of Gaza hither bring x 
The merry Pipe and pleaſing String, 

The ſolemn, Hymn and chearful Song, 

Be Dagon An 'd by ev'ry Tongue. 


G HO R 2 8. 


Awake, the Wü lofty ſound, 
The joyful ſacred Feſtival comes round, 
When — King of all the Earth, is crown 4. 


* A F F AL Ford. 
Fa [ R, ſweet, cruel, why doſt thou fly me 
So not, oh! go not from thy deareſt ; | 
Tho' thou doſt haſten I am nigh the, 
When thou ſeemeſt far, then I am neareſt : 92 
0 ! tarry then, and take me with thee. 4 
Fie, fie ſweeteſt, here is no Danger, 

F ly not, oh! fly not, Love purſues thee; 
Ils am no Foe, nor hoſtile Stranger, 

Thy Scorn with freſher Hope renews me: . 
O! tarry then, and take me with ther. 
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Nox negar di darmi pace, 
Nel dolor che mi tormenta, 
Dal tuo labbro fà ch'io ſenta 
Che non godi al mio martls, 
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Troppo o Dio erudel tu ſei, 
Se a mie lagrime non credi 
Se lo ſtato in cui mi vedi, 


Non ti deſta alcun ſoſpir. Da Cabo. 


SONG mb HAR WOOD. 
%%  -/ 
Cons, Divine Inſpirer, come, 

Make my humble Breaſt thy Home; 

Draw the Curtain from mine Eye, = 
And preſent place Futurity. 15 

Thus whilſt I o'er Pharaoh's Dream, 

Bright Interpretation beam, 

| Pharaoh's ſelf ſhall Temples raiſe, 

And err, Incenſe to 15 Praiſe, EY Da Capo. 


| P R I E J uy. +: " Purcel, 
W ODEN, firſt to thee ; 


A Milk-white Steed, in Battle won, 
We have ſacrific'd. #3 
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We have facrifig'd, 1 ts bo 00! if 
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PRIEST 


Let our next Oblation 1 
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To Tron, thy thund'ring Son, 


. ſuch another. 
'D H Oo. R U 8. 


\ Wy 4 


We have Gacrific'd. ” 
5 K E 8 . 


A Third (of Friezland 7 on was = 
To WopeN's Wife, and Trox' 8 Mother: x 


And now have aton'd all Three. 
E H O R 1 8. 


8 We have ſacrific'd, 


P R A818: e 


The white Horſe-neighs cloud: 
To WopEN Thanks we render ; ; 
To Woven we have vow'd, 

To WoDEN, dur Defender. 


en O s 


To Woven Thanks we render; 2 
To Wopen, our Defender. 
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The Lot is ry and /TANFAN Pleas' d; 
Of mortal Cares Me ſhall be eas d. 


c H 0 R 1 8. * 


Brave Souls, to be rengven'd in. Stary, 
Honour prizing, 

Death deſpiſing, 

Fame acquiring, 

By expiring. 

5 Die, and reap the Fruit of Glory. 


P R 195 E 8 . 


'I call ye all 
To Wonzn'sHall, 
| Your Temples round. 
With Ivy bound, 
In Goblets crown'd, 
And 3 Bowls of burniſh'd Gold; 
Where you ſhall laugh, 
And dance, and quaff, 
The Juice datt bes che Britons bold. 
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„ 3 
1 . 5 Handel. 
| From Harmony, . 
From Heav'nly Harmony, 
'This univerſal Frame began; | 
Thro' all the Compaſs of the N ates it ran, 
The Diapaſon e full in Man. 
SONG, Mis ABRAMS. 
Handel. 


O Fiero, e rio ſoſpetto, 


Taci per Pocb ancora, 
E laſcia Cle favelli 


Solo d'amante il ct. 
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5 Quel bel che m innamora, | _ SET ERIE Em 


Segui ad amar coſtant/, „ 

Ne creder che rubelli, e e e 

Sian gl'altri a'un fido amo. 
N | 8 we # FO, 1 
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k I's ſweeteſt Harmony iy A FT; „ 
; Nor Death their Union could divide 5; ti 0 L 67 1 PROD 
The pious Son ne'er left his Father's Side, e 
But him defending, bravely died; 
A Loſs too great to be ſurvived. 
For Saul ye Maids of Iſrael mourn, 
To whoſe indulgent Care 
You owe the Scarlet and the Gold you wear, . 
0 And all the Pomp in which your W long has ſhone. 
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CHORUS 


Oh! fatal Day, how low the Mighty he! 1 © Es 
Oh! Jonathan, how nobly didſt thou OP ! N 
For thy King and Country ſlain. Sali 
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For thee my Brother Jonathan, | 
How great is my. Diſtreſs; . 
What Language can my Wir expres x 


Great was the Pleaſure I enjoy'd 1 in thee, 5 
And more than Woman's Love thy wond'r ous Love to me. 


e n O . 


Oh! fatal Day, how low the Mighty lye! 


Where, Iſrael, is thy Glory fled? 


FPpoil'd of thy Arms, and ſunk in Name, FR. 
How canſt thou raiſe again thy drooping Head? 


vor, Miſs HARWOOD and Mr. HARRISON. 


Handel. 
As ſteats the Morn upon the Night, 
And melts the Shades away, 
So Truth doth Fancy's Charms diſſolve, 
And rifing Reaſon puts to Flight 
The Fumes that did the Mind involve, © 
Reſtoring intellectual Day, 411 


(nun) 


En U 


Gmb on thy Sword thou Man o Kue 


Purſue thy wonted Fame; 

Go on, be proſperous in Fight, | 

Retrieve the Hebrew Name. 

1 Thy ſtrong Right Hand, with Terror arm 'd, 
Shall thy obdurate Foes diſmay ; 
While others, by thy Virtue charm d. 
Shall crowd to on 856 — , 


Under the Direction of Sir i n. Wynn, 
Bart. for the Right Hon. H. Morice. 


Monday, March Sth, 1784. 
Concert of Antient M U 8 I c. 
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: Overture, —_ Handel. 
Madrigal. Flora gave me. "=o ilbye. 
Song. As with roſy Steps 0 Theodora) i N 
Duet. Tu caro ſei (So/armes) . 
Song. Sorge infauſta Orlando) f 8 
Anthem. ( O come let us Wie unto che Lord. 1 
AC T II. 
Sth Grand Concerto. 
Song. Gentle Airs (Athalia) 
Chorus. See the proud Chiet (Deborah * | 
5th Grand Concerto. > 
Song. S'e tuo piacer. PEE By 
Recit. But bright Cecilia  \(Droden's 
Laſt Chorus. As from the pow Ode) 
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FLo RA gave me faireſt Flowers, 
None ſo fair in Flora's Treaſure ; 
Theſe I plac'd in Phillis's Bowers, 


She was pleas'd, and ſhe's my Pleaſure, 
Smiling Meadows ſeem to ſay, 


Come ye Wantons here to play. 


FW lbye. 


AIR, Miſs HAR W O Op. 


As; with roſy Steps the Morn, 


Advancing, drives the Shades of Night ; 
80 from virtuous Toils well born, 


Raiſe thou our Hopes of endleſs Light. 


Triumphant Saviour ! Lord of Day ! 
Thou art the Life, the Light, the Way, 


% 


Handel. 


Da Capo. 


(4) 
CHOR U 8. 


come, mighty Father, der Lord, 
With Love our Souls inſpire; © 
While Grace and Truth flow from thy Word, 
And feed hy oy i 


DUET, The Nils ABRAMS 
To Caro ſei il dolce mio Teſoro 

Eſa perche | 

$ cara,  perchs mio ben radoro 
„ 

Per te gli affetti miei eſtinguer mai potrei, 
Si caro voi che il mio gran martiro N 

Fedel ti fs. 
D'un alma amante 
Più coſtante mai fi vide 


Ii'abbraccio in queſto ſeno 


Di Gioia vengo meno © 58 
Sia eterno amore, nel noſtro core; "3 
Per me; 3 | 


SONG, Signor T A8 C A. 
F | Handel. 
8 SO orGE infauſta una Procella 

Che oſcurar fa il Cielo e'l mare 
Splende fauſta poi la ſtella +» 
Ch' ogni cor ne fa goder. 
Puoò tallor il forte errare, 
Ma riſorto dall' errore 
Quel che pria gli die dolore = 
Cauſa immenſo il ſuo piacer. Da Capo. 


San Hand 


Oc Come let us ſing unto the Lord, let us heartily rejoice in 
the Strength of our Salvation. Let us come before his Preſence 
with Thankſgiving, and ſhew ourſelves glad in him with Pſalms. 
For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all Gods. 
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Oc come let us worſhip and fall down, and kneel before the 
Lord our Maker ; for he is the Lord our God, and we are the 
People of his Paſture, and the Sheep of his Hand. 


Glory and Worſhip are before him, Power and e are 
in bis Sanctuary. 
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AIR: and CHORUS.” 


Tell it out among the Heathen that the Lord is King, at 
that he made the World ſo faſt, that it cannot be moved. 


PE: 1 


O magnify the Lord, and worſhip him v *. his holy Hill, 
for the Lord our God 1 is ee Oe + 


© 0. 


The Lord preſerveth the Souls of his Saints ; he mal deli- 
ver them from the A 


CHORUS 


There is ſprung up a Light for the Righteous; and Joyful 


Gladneſs for ſuch as are true of Heart. Rejoice 4 in the in 
ye Righteous. | 


* 


AIR, Mr. HARRISON, Handl. 


rx TLE Airs, melodious Strains, 

Call for Raptures out of Woe; 

Lull the regal Mourners Pains, Es 
Sweetly ſooth her as you flow. Da Capo. 


CHORUS. Handel. 


15 Sex the — Chief advances now, 

With ſullen March and gloomy Brow. 
Jacob ariſe, aſſert thy God, 
And ſcorn e s Iron Rod. 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS, Sen. Hande. 


$N E tuo p piacer ch' 10 mora 
Vado a morir, Irene 
Vado a piacerti ſi. 


. 4 8 8 


{+4 


Sard fedel al tuo rigor, 
| Che il cor m incenerl. 


| RECIT. accqmp. Mice HARWOOD. 
| | 5 Handi. 


Bur bright Cecilia rais'd the Wonder . 
When to her Organ vocal Breath was giv'n 3 | 
An Angel heard, and ſtraight appear d. ( 

FO Earth for Heaven. BVE 


As PIES the Pow” r of - facred Lays, - 
The Spheres began to move, 
And ſung the great Creator's Praiſe 
Io all the Bleſs'd above. 
5 So when the laſt and dreadful Hour, 
f This crumbling Pageant fhall devour, 
| The Trumpet ſhall be heard on high. 


FULL CHORUS.. 


| The Dead ſhall live, the Living die, 
And Muſic ſhall untune the Sky. 


Jo. 7.) 


Under the Direction of Sir YYathin Williams 
Wynn, Bart, 
WC "Mady, March 1th, 1784. 


Concert of Antient Mo USIC. 


: ACT * : 
pony Conderto Groflo. Meri 
Song. Io di mia man ( Choice of Hercules) Haſſe. 
Song. Parto 81 (Flavius 1 Handel. 
Part of Belſhazzar | 25 ae 4 : Handel. 
A c T u. 
3 Efther. | „ 
Song. Nel ripoſo ¶ Deidamia ) Handel. 
Chorus. Ve Sons of Iſrael ( To 2 1 Handel. 
— Dirti ben mio. Teo. 
5th Concerto. Gem. Gorelli, 
Deg What's ſweeter than the new-blown 
Roſe (Fo/eph) Handel. 


Cloria Patri ( Jubilate) Handel. 


2 


— EE Ine 


AT” -* 


— — 


—— —— ——— 


——ü— ——— ——ñꝛů— ů 


„ 


s ON G, Miſs ABRAMS. 1 
HFHaſſe. 

Hoa di mia man la fronte 

'T*adornero dallori, 

Tergerne i bei ſudori 

Io di mia man ſaprò. 

Piane le vie ſcoſceſe, 

Certe le dubbie impreſe, 

Piacevoli gli affanni + 
| 'Sempre ti rendero. 125 Da Caps, 


0 


s oN , Mr. HARRISON. at 
Handel. 


Pause his ma non ſo poi, > 
Come a te ſpoſa gradito 7 Wen a 4004 
Queſto ſen ritorner, | 
Io Ga ſcorgo ayverſo ato 
Contro noi di ſtrali armato, 
Ma non ſo poi che ſara, 


Da C 


WE 4 I 
PART « or | BELSHAZZAR, AN  ORATORIO. 


8 - 


RECIT. accomp. Mr. HARRISON. 


V.i IN fuctuating State of Human Einpire ? 

Firſt ſmall and weak it ſcarcely rears its Head, 

Scarce ſtretching out its helpleſs Infant Arms, 

Implores Protection of its neighbour States, 
Who nurſe it to their Hurt. Anon it ſtrives. 

For Pow'r and Wealth, and ſpurns at — 

Arriv'd to full Maturity it graſps 

At all within its Reach, o'erleaps all | Bounds, | 

Robs, ravages and waſtes the frighted World. 

At length grown old, and ſwell'd to Bulk enormous, 

The Monſter in its proper Bowels feeds 

Pride, Luxury, Corruption, Perfidy, 

Contention, fell Difeaſes of a State, 

That prey upon Her Vitals. Of her Weakneſs | 

Some other riſing Power Advantage takes, 

{Unequal Match J) plies with repeated Strokes 

Her infirm aged Trunk: She nods-—the totters— 

She falls—alas! never to rife again. 

The Victor State upon her Ruins rais'd, 

Runs the ſame ſhadowy ax pans Wen oel, 

! ſame certain FE" L eee 


Handi. 


* 8 9 . 
CINE 8 2 7 ly 2 ) 4 
; DIS ö 75 8 


r 8 Ir * 2 IN 
e * 5 fs Mo, Wy 
c 


6 3 ) 
ATR), Mr. HA R RIS O N. 


xii Thou, God moſt high, and Thou alone 


Unchang'd for ever doſt remain: 

Through boundleſs Space extends thy Throne, 
. Fetz all Eternity thy Reign. 

As nothing in thy Sight 

The reptile Man appears, 

Howe'er imagin'd Great: 

Who can impair thy Might : 

In Heav'n or Earth who dares 3 
| Diſpute thy Pow r Th Will i is Fate, Da Capo. 


CH o R U 8. 


| Behold by Perſia's Hero made 
In ample Form the ſtrong Blockade! 
How broad the Ditch !—How deep 1 it falls . 
What lofty Tow'rs o' erlook the Walls! 
Hark, Cyrus, - Twenty Times the Sun 
Round the great Year his Courſe ſhall run.— 
If there fo long thy Army ſtay, = 
Not yet to Dogs and Birds a Prey, 
No Succour from without arrive, 
Within remain no Means to live, 
We then may think it' Time to treat, 
And Babylon capitulate. 
A tedious Time !—to make it ſhort, 5 
Thy wiſe Attempt will find us Sport! 


( & } 


RECIT. Mr. CHAMPNESS. 


Gobryas. Well may they laugh, from meagre Famine ſafe 


In plenteous Stores for more than Twenty Years ; ; 
From all Aſſault ſecure i in Gates of Braſs, 


And Walls ſtupendous z ; in be e Depth 
Vet more ſecure. 


Mr. HARRISON. 


Cyrus. "Tis that Security 5 
Shall aid me to their Ruin. I tell de Gobryas, 


I will revenge thy Wrongs upon the Head 
; Of this inhuman King. FE | 


EG Kd, ee 0 


Gobryas. O Memory 

Still bitter to my Soul —methinks I FO | 
My Son, the beſt, the lovelieſt of Mankind, 
| Whoſe filial Love and Duty, above all ms 
Made me above all other Fathers happy z 
1 ſee him breathleſs at the Tyrant' 5 Feet, 
The Victim of his 1 e 


AIR, dt un w o O p. 


Oppreſs d with neyer ceaſing Grief, 
I drag a painful weary Lite, 


- — 


Of all that made Life ſweet bereft; 
No Hope but in 8 7 is left. 


AIR. Mi ABRAMS, Senior. 


Dry thoſe unayailing Tears; "581 
Haſte your juſt Revenge to ſpeed ; 
Ill diſperſe your gloomy Fears, 
HT * ſhall ſoon ſucceed. 


RECITATIVE. 


ces: Be comforted ; fafe tho the Tyrant frem 
Within thoſe Walls, I have a Stratagem 


Inſpir'd by Heav'n, Dreams oft deſcend from! 5 1) 
Shall baffle all his Strength; ſo ſtrong my Mind 
Th' Impreſſion bears; I cannot think it leſs. 


RE c I T. accompanied. 


Methought, as on the Banks of deep Euphrates, 

I ſtood revolving, in my anxious Mind, 

Our arduous Enterpriſe, a Voice divine, 

In Thunder utter'd, to the Bottom ſeem d 

To pierce the River's Depth: The lofty Tow'rs 
Of yon proud City trembling bow'd their Heads, 
As they would kiſs the Ground. Thou Deep, it ſaid, 
Be dry.“ No more, but inſtant, at the Word, 


( $ }) 


The Stream forſook his Ranks; and in a Moment 
Left bare his 00zy Bed. Amaz d I ſtood: 
Horror, till then unknown, uprais'd my Hair, SEN 
And froze my falt'ring Tongue. The Voice renew 1 * 
„Cyrus, go on and conquer: Tis I that rais'd thee, 
I will direct thy Way. Build thou my City, 1 85 
And without Ranſom ſet my W free.” __ 


RECITATIVE. 


Cyrus. Now tell me, Fenn des not this Euphrates 
Flow through the Midſt of * ? 


Gobryas. It does. 


| Cyrus. And 1 have bank you ſays that on the Wed, 
A monſtrous Lake on ev'ry Side extended 
Four Hundred Furlongs, while the Banks were made, 
| Receiv'd th' exhauſted River. ® 4 


 Gobryas. "Tis moſt true. 


Cyrus. Might not we chen NE an 
By the ſame Means now drain gebend Hp: 
And through its Channel march into the City? 


Gobryas. Suppoſe this done; yet ſtill the brazen Gates, | Y 
Which from the City to the FOR 7 ls” 
Will bar our Paſlage, always ſhut by N icht, | Wn 
When we muſt make th Attempt. Could we ſuppoſe | 


1400 
Thoſe Gates unſhut, we might indeed aſcend 
With Eaſe into the City. 


Cyrus. Said you not, 
This is the Feaſt to Seſach confeerate ; ; 

And that the Babylonians ſpend the Night 
In drunken Revels, and in looſe Diſorder? 


Cobryas. They do; and * tis en to be drunk 
On this Occaſion. 1 


A 1 R, Mr. 0 H AMPN E 8 8 
| Behold the monſtrous Human Beaſt 
Wallowing in exceflive Feaſt ! 
No more his Maker's Image found : 
But ſelf-degraded to a Swine, 
Hie fixes grov'ling on the Ground 
; His Portion of the Breath Divine. Da Capo. 


RECITATIVE 


Cyrus. Can you then think it ſtrange, if drown d i in , 
And from above infatuate, they neglect 

The Means of their own Safety? 

My Friend be confident, and boldly enter 

Upon this high Exploit. No little Cauſe 

We have to hope Succeſs; ſince not a 

We have attack'd, but being firſt attack'd, 


The long expected Time herein foretold, 


We have purſu'd th' Aggreſſor. Add to this, . 
That I proceed in nothing with Negle& © 
Of Pow'r Divine: Whate'er I undertake, 
1 ſtill begin with God, and gain his Favour 
| By Serin and . | 


C HO RUS. . 
All Tapes upon God depend: 
Begun by his Command, at his Command they end. 


Look up to him in all your Ways; 
Begin with * r, and end . Praiſe. 


A I R, Miſs A B R A M 8, | Junior, vp 


O facred cd of Truth 1 
O living Spring of pureſt Joy! hh 
By Day be ever in my Mouth, 
And all my nightly Thoughts employ. 
Whoe'er with-hold Attention due, | 
Neglect e n you. Da 0. 


R E C I T. accomp. Mr. D Y N E. . yes 


* ek 
> 5 y 


Daniel. Rejoice, my Countrymen : The Time draws near, * 


Seek now the Lord your God with all your Heart, 
And you ſhall ſurely find him. He ſhall turn 
Your long Captivity : he ſhall gather you 


K 


From all the Nations whither you are driven, 
And to your native Land in Peace 1 eſtore y Ou. 
nu rer AT Ty 

For long 1 

Whole Apes e'er this 1 vet was born 152 705 
Or thought of, Great Jehovah, by his Prophet, 


In Words of Comfort to his captive People, 
Foretold, and call'd by Name the wondrous Man. 


RE CI T.,; accompanied. 


Thus faith the Lord to Cyrus his Anointed, 

Whoſe Right Hand I have holden, to ſubdue 
Nations before him: I will go before thee, 

To looſe the ſtrong-knit Loins of mighty Kings, 
Make ſtraight the crooked Places, break in Pieces 
The Gates of ſolid Braſs, and cut in ſunder 
The Bars of Iron. For my Servants Sake, 
Iſr'el my Choſen, though thou haſt not known me, 
I have ſurnam'd thee: I have girded thee : 

That from the riſing to the ſetting Sun 

The Nations may confeſs, I am the Lord, 
There is none elſe, there is no God beſides me. 
Thou ſhalt perform my Pleaſure, to Jeruſalem 
Saying, Thou ſhalt be built; and to the Temple, 
Thy raz'd Foundation ſhall again be laid. 


1 


- 2 - 
06 * 0 R V 8. „ 1.3 a 154 A 


Sn O ye N for the Lond hath done it: 
Earth, from thy Center ſnout: 1 
Break forth, ye Mountains, into Songs « of Joy, MN 
O Foreſt, and each Tree therein, 10 
For the Lord hath done it. 
| Jehovah hath redeemed Jacob, 
And glorify'd himſelf in Iſrael, 


| HALLELUJAR! Aux. 


i 1 


s ON o, see. TASCA. 


Ne: ripoſo, nel contento 
Godo, e ſento 
Lieve il peſo dell eta. 
E la vita mia contenta 
Lieta, e lenta 


Handel. 


- Alla meta ſe nevi. : Da Capo. 


CHORUS in JOSHUA. 


© Sons of Iirael, every Tribe attend, 


Handel. 


Let grateful Songs and Hymns to Heaven end 


In Gilgal, and on Jordan's Banks proclaim 
One Firſt, one Great, one Lord Jehovah's 5 Name. 


( 14 ) 
SONG, Mis HAR WO OD. 


Dari "uy mio vorrei 
Che l'Idol mio tu ſei, 
4 Che t'amo, 
Che t'adoro 
Ma non lo poſſo dir. 
To t'amerò celando 
Il mio crudel martoro 
Andrai tu luſingando Do 
I'occulto tuo martir, Dua Capo. 


9065, e 
: Sons Handel. 


* 6 H AT”: 's ſweeter than the new-blown Role ? 
Or Breezes from the new-mown Cloſe ? 
What's ſweeter than April Morn ? | 
Or May Day's filver fragrant Thorn ? 
What than Arabia's ſpicy Grove? 0 * 
O ſweeter far the Breath of Love. 47 K 1 


. 


CHORUS 
Handel. 


Gronr be to the TR and to the Son, and to the 
Holy en, | 


As it was in the Beginning, is now, and ever ſhall be, 
Yor World without End. Amen. 


j 


— — — 22 22 
— — — 4,4 Us 


9.) 


Chorus. Hallelujah, ! for the Lord (Meſfiab) Handel. 


Song. II cor mio (Alexander) Handel. 
Chorus. He ſmote all the Firſt-born ß 
Egypt (1/rael in Egypt) Handel. 
Canzonet. Haſte, my Nannette. Travers. 
Ath Concerto, Op. 4 Abiſon. 
* Raſſerena il meſto ciglio. Gluck, 


Glee. Gently touch the warbling Lyre. 
Song. Se non ti ſai ſpiegar (Parthenope) Handel. 


Under the Direction of Sir Richard Jebb, Bt. 
Monday, March 22d, 1784. 
Concert of Antient Mr U 8 1 C. 


ACT 3 


1 — Hee. Handi. 


Geminiani. 


Air and Chorus. Softly riſe (Solomon) Dr. Boyce. 
1ſt Concerto, Op. 3* 


F Ga_w 
Pſalm , Verſe, & Chorus. O Lord our Governor. Marcello. 


Trio. The Flocks ſhall / Acis and Galatea) Handel. 


4e * 1. 


_—_—— 


1 1 


82 Worthy 1 is the Lamb (M Hab) Handel. 


Ith Overture, Op. 7 en. 


* 


Ex 


Gwe TLY touch the wala . 
Chloe ſeems inclin'd to xeft ; 
Fill her Soul with fond Defire, _ 

|  Softeſt Notes will ſooth her Breaſt. 
Pleaſing Dreams aſſiſt in Love, 
Let them all propitious prove. 


r 


s ON, NM H AR W O O D. 


. non ti ſai ſpiegar 
Lagnati fol di te, . 
Pie e wit trovar „ 


Sappi cercar mere. Da Capo. 


(4) 


Soprlx riſe, o ſouthern Wn, 
And kindly fan the blooming Trees ; 


Upon my ſpicy Garden blow. 
That Sweets from ev ry Part may flow. 


CHORUS. 


Ye ſouthern Breezes cently bier, = 18 
That Sweets from ev'ry Part may flow. | 


+ 
5 . | 
N RG — 4 4 * 3 
9 : 5 1220 
- N 


Miſs H A R W O O D. 
Marcello. 


O Ind our ir Governor, Yar i} is thy Name, 3 in all 
the World. 


Thou, O Jehovah, baſt ſet thy Glory above the Heavens. 
r EK, 1 Da Capo. 


T3 


Miſs HARWOOD, Mr. HARRISON and M 1 CHAMPNESS. 


Handel. 
ACIS, GALATEA, AND POLYPHEME, 


| os 7 
Acis and Gal. [The Flocks ſhall leave the Mountains, 
The Woods the Turtle Dove, 
i PFhhe Nymphs forfake the Fountains, 
„ ͤ my Love. * | 
Polyahome. - Torture ! j Fury ! k Rage ! q Deſpair ! L | 


"0 cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 


Acis and Gal. Not Show'rs to Larks more pleaſing, 
Nor Sunfhine to the Beez | {| 
Not Sleep to Toil ſo eaſing, | — 
As theſe dear Smiles to me. 1 | | 


Polypheme. Fly ſwift, how maſſy "OY fly : 
YE Die, preſumptuaus Acis, die. 


C 1 O- R U S$S. Handel. 


: — "Xe the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth ; 
the Kingdom of this World is become the Kingdom. of our 
Lord, and of his Chriſt, and he ſhall reign for ever and ever, 

King of Kings, and Lord of Lords. Hallelujah. 


80 Ns, Miſs ABRAMS. 


Handel. 


13 cor mio ch⸗ e già per to 
Tutto amore, e tutto fe, 
Con pit: gloria * 

Ma non gia 
Pid amozoſo & pid l, 
Per mercede, per onor 
Del affetto, e del valor, 
| bw fol che tua belta 
Men ciceolay 'e —_— Da Capo. 


He {mote all the Fixftdborn of Epypt, the 'Chiif of aft 


e n O s Had. 


h. But as fer his People he led them forth like 


Sheep. He brought chem out with Silver amd Gol 
was not one feeble Perſon in I thefr Tribes. 


(7) 


Travers, 


lo my | Minas my ls Maid, 
_ _ Haſte ta the Bower thy Swain has made; 
For thee alone I made the Bower, RD 
And ſtrew'd the Couch with many a Flower. 
None but my Sheep ſhall near us come ; 
Venus be prais'd, my Sheep are dumb. 
Great God of Love, take then my Crook, 
Tuo keep the Wolf from Nannetie's Plock. 
| Ouard thow the Sheep to her fo dear; 
My own, alas! are leſs my Care. ; 
But of the Wolf if thou'rt afraid, 
Come not to us to call for Aid: 
Por with her Swan my Love ſhalt ſtay, 
Tho' the Wolf ſtroll, and the Sheep ſtray. 


SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 


RassEREN A i il 0 eiglio, 
Non è ver, non vado a morte; 
Vo con lieta, e fauſta ſorte 

Il mio fato ad incontrar. 


CANZONET, Miſs HARWOeD nd Ma. CHAMPNESS. | 


1 4 ; _—_— 
7 55 Y \ 4 i 11 „ . 


Tu mi ſerba la ns, 
Queſta ſolo & la ſperanza 
Che mi porta a giubilar. 


N 8. ” 
Handel. 
Wo O RTHY is the 133 that was Clin, a .hath 
redeemed us to God by his Blood, to receive Power, and 


- ; | Riches, and Wiſdom, and PUN and Namen and Glory, 
and Bleſſing. ” 


| ' Bleffing, and Honour, Glory, and Power, be unto Him 
that ſitteth upon the Throne, and unto the Lamb, for ever 
and ever. Amen. 


0.9.) 


Under the Dire&tion of the Farl of Exeter. 
Monday, March 29th, 17 784. 


Concert of Antient M 10 8 1 0. 


AST 4 
"ac 8 b 1 A 
Glee. Canſt thou love and lire alone. 7. Raven ſcrofi. 
Song. Mentre Dormi. Pergoleſi. 
5th Concerto, Op. 4 ä 


Recit. accomp. Comfort ye 


Air. Every Valley ß 95 Me * 155 Handel. 


Chorus. And the Glory „ 
Duet. A Teneri affetti (Osho) Handel. 
Chorus. 0 Tr bs — Macchab.us 5 Handel. 


A Fel * II. 
4 oh 1 — Chrels, 
Canzonet. Diſſi all'amata mia. Luca Marenzio. : 
Recit. & Song. Heart, thou ar ) Gu Acis and 3 
Chorus. Galatea, dry thy Tears Galatea) : 
5th Concerto, Op. 2" Geminiani. 
Song. Scherza in mar ¶ Lotharius Handel. 


Chorus. He gave them Hailſtones for Rain, 


(1jrael in Egypt) Handel. 


re. 


| Cansr thou love and live alone, 
Love is ſo diſgrac'd, 
Pleaſure is beſt, 
| When you can reſt 
In a Heart embrac dd. 
Riſe Day- light, do not burn out, 
Bells now Ring, 
And Birds do ſing, 
2 only I that mourn out. 
Morning Star doth now appear, 
Wind is huſh'd, and Sky is clear, 
Come away, canſt thou love, 
Then burn out Day. 
Riſe Day-light, do not burn out, 
„ now ring, 
And Birds do ſing, 
"Tis only I that mourn out. 


T. Ravenſcroft. 


64 
2 


| Pergolefi. 


M ENTRE Dormi amor fomenti 
II piacer de, ſonni tuoi 
Coll Idea del mio piacer. 

Abbia il rio paſſi più lenti 
E ſoſpenda i moti fuoi „ 8 
Ogni zeffiro leggier. . Da Capo. 


te 


AS ded \ & oa. r FY — _—_—_— * 


RECIT. accomp. Mc. HARRISON, ” 
Gn Handel. 


Couroer ye, N ye, my Beals, faith" your God; 


: ſpeak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem, and ery unto her, that her 
Warfare is accompliſhed, that her Iniquity i is pardoned. 


The Voice of him that crieth in the Wilderneſs, prepare ye 


the Way of the Lord; make ſtraight i in the Deſart a —_— 
for our God. 


7 5 
Every Valley ſhall be exalted, and every Mountain and Hill 
made low, the crooked 9 and the rough Places plain. 


* H O R U "Bm 
And the Glory of the Lord ſhall be revealed, and all Fleſh 
Ahall fee it together, for the Mouth of the Lord hath ſpoken it. 


6430 


por r, The Ms ABRAMS. 


A Teneri affetti, 
II cor s'abbandoni. 
Al duolo perdoni 
Chi gode cosi. 
Condiſce il diletti, 
Memoria di pene, 
Ne ſa che ſia bene, 
Chi mal non ſoffri, 


a n — 2 — 


Handel. 


— 


e HO Rus. 


O Father, whoſe Almighty Pow'r, 


'The Heav'n and Earth, and Seas adore : 
The Hearts of Judah, thy Delight, 
In one defenſive Band unit; 
And grant a Leader, bold and brave, 
If not to conquer, born to ſave. 


b 


1 


C A N-S:0:0 r. 


— Diss. allamata mia 

Lucida ſtella . 
Che pin d'ogn' altra luce 
Ed al mio cor adduce 

Fiamme ſtrali è catene, 

Ch” ogn' hor mi danno pene; 

5 . Deh moriro cor mio? 0 | 
Si morirai, morro, 
Ma non per mio deſio. 


| | 1 
ä 


Luca Marengio. 


—— — * L - . 5 — | 


K E CI T. . wes 


I IS done: Thus I exert my Pow'r divine; 
Be thou immortal, though thou art not mine. 


Handel. : 


42 


a 4 wh; x Ma 5. R . 9 - 


Heart, thou Seat of ſoft Delight! 


Be thou now a Fountain bright; 


As Purple be no more thy Blood, 
Glide thou like a chryſtal Flood : 
Rock, thy hollow Womb diſcloſe 


The bubbling Fountain, lo! it flows, 


Through the Plains he joys to rove, 
4 Murm'ring {till his — Love. 


„ RUS 


Galatea, dry thy Tears: - 
Acis now a God appears; 
See how he rears him from his Bed; 
See the Wreath that binds his Head; 
Hail! thou gentle murm'ring Stream, 
Shepherd's Pleaſure, Muſes Theme; 
Through the Plain ſtill Joy to rove, 
Murm'ring ſtill thy gentle Love. 


N hn — 
———— a. — as = e * _ 
- 2 — 22 
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$ONG, Mr. HARRISON. 


e in mar Ia navicella, 


Mentre ride aura ſeconda: 


H andel. 


* 
9. — . 
IX * . * v . 
— * ; : * 
a 2 — ; f 


Na ſe poi fiera procella 

Turba il ciel ſconvolge onda 

Va perduta a naufragar. 
Non cosl queſto mio core 
Cederà d'un empia forte = 
Allo ſdegno ed al- furore 

Che per anco in faccia a morte 


So da grande trionfar. =" Capo. 


c H O R * 8. 
Handl 


H E gave them Hailſtones for Rain; Ms, mingled with 
_ the Hail, ran -y upon the Ground, 


& The next Contert is, on Account of the Diſſolution of Parlias 
mem, * ll MonDar, APRIL be 26th, 


0. 10.) 


* 


Under the Direction of the Earl of Exeter, 
for the Earl of Sandwich. 


Monday, April 26th, 1784 


Concert of Antient MU USIC, 


r iT, 


Glee. Sogno, ma te non miro. Trajetla. 
Song. Sempre dolci ed amoroſe / Berenice Handel. 


2d Concerto, Op. 4 Aviſon. 
Song. Vil Trofeo {Porus) Handel. 


Anthem. As un the on Handel. 


i : g > 3 i : 8 8 


cr * 


7 


= ——— "_ * 5 Martini. 


Glee. Fair, "ſweet, cruel. Ford. 
Chorus. Ve Sons of Iſrael ( Feſbua } Handel. 


2d Concerto, Op. i Gemmani, 


| Song. Non ſo donde vieni. Bach, 


Duet and Chorus. Oh, never bow we down 


Judas Macchabeus) Handel 


— ——— — 
_ „* * 

* . q 

4 


** Ws 


3 75 Trajetta. 
N Soo, ma te non miro 5 | 
Sempre ne' ſogni miei; . || 
Mi deſto, e tu non ſei 1 
II primo mio penſier; „ . 3 
Lungi da te m'aggiro 

Senza bramarti mai 
Son teco, e non mi fai 

N pena ne piacer. 


you pt C0 - m. 320 21 = * >, a "IN 
E CO TIEN? 2 
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| Ye 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS. 
| Handel. 


es WE 
8 
* 


5 SrupRE dolci ed amoroſe, 
Non vi voglio O Luci amate. 
Anco irate mi piacete 


0 4 ) 
Voi non fiete men vezaoſe | 


Men vivaci e luſinghiere 
Quando fiere vi volgete. 


B a , 2 „* 5 ee 2 
* 2 — 


SON G, Mr. H AR RIS O N. 3 


= VI L Trofeo d'un alma imbelle 
E quel ciglio allor che piange; 
Io non venni infino al Gange 
Le Donzelle a debellar. 
Ho roſſor di quegli allori 
Che non han fra miei ſudori 5 
Comminciato a germogliar. Da Capo. 
. VERSE „ CHORUS. 
| Handel. | 
| us pants the Hart for ay Streams, ſo 1 my Soul 
| for Thee, O God. 
| 
Tears are my ay! Food, while thus they ſay, Where i is 


now thy God? 


1 
R E 0 I ; ncvpmnp. 


Now when I think thereupon, I pour out my Heart by 


myſelf ; for I went with the Multitude, and brought them | 


out into the Houle of God, 


CHORUS 


In the Voice of Praiſe and Thankſgiving, among ſuch 28 
keep Holiday. 


© 


Why ſo full of Grief, 0 my Soul ; why ſo diſquieted 


within me? . 
A 1 R and CH ORUS. 
Put thy Truſt in God, for I will praiſe him. 


„ og ie. Re wo cs re IO 
1 5 88 5 8 


1 . 
Y * 


N ele 3 18 54 * 


— , - 3 
N 1 a ; - 00 : E : , 3 ., 
2 - ; 
, ” . = 7 — PIR _ 
£00 | do” Ih | N 0 


— 


+ Ford. 
F AIR, ſweet, cruel, why doſt thou fly me ? 
Go not, oh ! go not from thy deareſt ; 
Tho' thou doſt haſten I am nigh thee, 

When thou ſeemeſt far, then I am neareſt - 
O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 

Fie, fie ſweeteſt, here is no Danger, 
| Fly not, oh! fly not, Love purſues thee ; 

I am no Foe, nor hoſtile Stranger, 
Thy Scorn with freſher Hope renews me : 

O! tarry then, and take me with thee. 


CHORUS in JOSHUA : 
on Or On Handel. 
Vr Sons of Iſrael, every Tribe attend, 

Let grateful Songs and Hymus to Heaven aſcend; 


In Gilgal, and on Jordan's Banks proclaim 
One Firſt, one Great, one Lord Jchovah's Name. 


n 


8 ON G, Mr. HARRISON. 
3 | Bach. 
Nox ſo d'onde viene 

Quel tenero affetto 
Quel moto che ignoto 
Mi naſce nell petto; 
Quel gel che le vene 
Scorrendo mi va. | 

Nel ſeno a deſtarmi 

Si fieri contraſti 

Non par mi che baſti 

La ſola pieta. Da Capo. 


DUET, The Ms ABRAMS. 
Handel. 


On. never bow we down, 

To the rude Stock or {culptur'd Stone: 
But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, 
Ever obedient to his awful Nod, 


: , : Phe, 
g ö * 2 N 
* ; 

7, 8 . 
* 4 N . 


c H OR u s. 


«0 


We never will bow down 10 8 5 
To the rude Stock or ſculptur'd Stone; 
We worſhip God, and God alone. 


No. 11.) 


* 
Ovenure, Deidamia, „ —_ 
Muſic of the Indian Queen. „ Purcell. 
4th Hautboy Concerto. Handel. 
Song. Vedeſte mai ſul prato ( Siroe ) Handel. 

Duet. I'll proclaim (Eſther) Handel. 

Chorus. Immortal Lord ( Deborah * Handel. 

20 . II. 
iſ Concerto. 1 Corelli. 


Under the Direction of Sir Watkin Wi lIhams 


Vm, Bart. 
Monday, May 3d, 1784. 


Concert of Antient M U SIC, 


— — 


Song. Ombra Cara a Re Paſtore) _ Haſſe. 
Funeral Anthem. . Handel. 


F K , , 


— + Re —̃ ̃ — — — — 


41 


AIR and CHORUS, Mr, DYNE. | 
Purcell, 


I COME to Ai great 5 $ Story, 


Whoſe beanteous Sight, 
So charming bright, 


: Outſhines the Luſtre of ny | 


AIR, Mr, CHAMPNESS 


: What flatt ring Noiſe is this, 


At which my Snakes all hiſs? 


I hate to ſee fond Tongues advance, 


High as the Gods, the Slaves of Chance. 


AIR and CHORUS, Mr. DYNE. $ 
1 come to ſing great Zempoalla 8 Story, | 


| Whoſe beauteous Sight, 
So charming bright, 


' Outſhines the Luſtre of Glory, 


i 3 3 


RE CIT. accomp. Mr. CHAMPNESS. - 


Ye twice Ten Hundred Deities, 

To whom we daily ſacrifice; E 

Ye Pow'rs that dwell with Fate below, 
And ſee what Men are doom'd to do; 

Where Elements in Diſcord dwell ; 
Thou God of Sleep ariſe and tell, 

Tell great Zempoalla what ſtrange Fate 
Muſt on her 41 Yiſon wait. 


By the croaking of the Toad, 
In their Caves that makes Abode, 
Fearthy Dun that pants for Breath, 
With her ſwell'd Sides full of Death. 
Buy the creſted Adder's Pride, 
That along the Cliffs doth glide I 
By thy Viſage fierce and black, 
By the Death's-head on thy Back 3 6.01 
By the twiſted Serpents: plac'd 
For a Girdle round thy Waiſt; 

By the Hearts of Gold that deck | 
Thy Breaſt, thy Shoulders, and ty Neck. 
From thy ſleeping Manſion riſe, | 
And open thy unwilling Eyes; SR 

While bubbling Springs their Muß. 0 keep, 
That uſe to lull thee 1 in 'thy Sleep. 


. 
AIR, Mr. HARRISON. 


Seek not to know what muſt not be reveab d, 
Joys only flow where Fate is moſt conceal'd : 
Too buſy Man would find his Sorrows more, 
If future Fortunes he ſhall know before 
For by that Knowledge of his Deſtiny, 
He wou'd not live at all, but always die. 


3 


Enquire not Eine who ſhall from Bonds be chord, 
Who tis ſhall wear a Crown, or who hall bleed. 


E 1 
All muſt ſubmit to their appointed Doom, 
Fate and Misfortunes will too quickly come; 


Let me no more with pow'rful Charms be preſt, 
I am forbid by Fate to tell the reſt. © 


DUE T. The Miſs A B R AM 8. 


Ah! how happy are we, 

From human Paſſions free; 
Thoſe wild Tenants of the Breaſt, 
No, never can diſturb our Reſt; _ 
Yet we pity tender Souls, . 
Whom the Tyrant Love controuls. 


Ah! How happy, „ 17 Da Capo. 


14 211 131 


( s ) 
DUET and CHORUS, The Miſs ABRAMS 


We the Spirits of the Air, 

That of human Things take care, 
Out of Pity now deſcend, 
To forewarn what Woes attend. 


D 6 


Greatneſs cloy'd with Scorn decays, 
With the Slave no Empire ftays. 


PFF 
We the Spirits, &e. „ 
ee e 


| Ceaſe to languiſh then in vain, 
Since never to be lov'd again. 


C HQ R In 8. | 
We the Spirits, &c. 7 Capo. 


$0LO VERSE; Mi HARWOOD. 


1 attempt from Love' s Sickneſs to fly i in vain, 
Since I am myſelf my on Fever and Pain : 


670 


No more now fond Heart with Pride . 
Thou canſt not raiſe raren 0 to rebel. Da _— 


CHORUS 


We the Spirits, Ke. Y i 3 Da Capo. 


DUET, The Miſs ABRAMS. 


Greatneſs cloy'd with Scorn decays, 
With the Slave nv YO ſtays. 


Q-- = 0 R U 8. 
> We the Spirits, &c. ; ; Da Capo. 
e 
Ceaſe to languiſh then in vain, 
Since never to be lov'd _ i= 
8 11 0 R * . 


We the Spirits of the Air, 
ö That of human Things take 1 
. of Pity now deſcend, 

To forewarn what Woes attend. 


+64 3 
| 50NG; Ir HARRISON. 


Vrukesrk m mai ful prato 
Cader la poggia eſtiva 
Talor la Roſa avviva _ 
Alla viola appreflo 
Figlie del prato iſteſſo 
E Puno, e Valtro fiore 
E dell ĩſteſſo umore 
| Che germogliar gli fa. 
Il cor non è cangiato 
Se accuſa e ſe diffende 
Una cagion m'accende 
Di ſdegno e di pieta. 


41 * Handel 


». A+ 4 1 5 


na 


+. 4 


Da Capo. 


DUET, Mr. HARRISON and Miſs HARWOOD. 


Handel, 
T.. LL proclaim the wond'rous Story 


Of the Mercies J receive, 
From the Day ſprings dawning Glory, 
Till the fading Day of Eve. 
All the Bleſſings Heav'n is lending, 
Will defend our grateful Lays; 
To his radiant Throne aſcending, 
Wafted o on the Wings of — 


1 
In exalted Rapture joining, mY 
We'll employ our happy Days; 


All our grateful Pow'rs combining, 
To declare his endleſs Praiſe. 


CHORUS 


Invorrar Lord of Earth and Skies, 
Whoſe Wonders all around us riſe; 
Whoſe Anger, when it awful glows, 
To ſwift Perdition dooms thy Foes. 

O grant a Leader to our Hoſt, - 
Whoſe Name with Honour we may boaſt ; '\ 
Whole Conduct may our Cauſe maintain, 
And break our proud Oppreſſor's Chain. 


Handel. 


6: — PART 1 ag EUs ED — 


so NE, Miſs ABRAMS. 


Haſſe. 
On Cara, 8 
Ombra tradita 
Deh non ꝑiù con ſpettri, e larve 
Non turbar queſta mia vita 
Gia vicina a termunar. tn O 
A te preſſo nell Eliſo "ik ee 
x Preflo. à te mio dobce * 1 92 Gn e, 
Sol mi lice quel ripoſa” _ 10 10 196 2.5.36 | 4 
Ch' 6 . ritrovar. Da Cape. 


Handel. 


Pai Ways of Sion do noun and ſhe | is in Bitterneſs : : all 
her People ſigh, and hang DI] their Heads to the Ground. 
How are the Mighty fallen! She that was great among the 
Nations, and Princeſs of the Provinces; how are the — 


fallen! ! 


( xx ) 


She put on Righteouſneſs, and it cloathed her ; her Judg- 
ment was a Robe and a Diadem. 


| When the Ear heard her, then it bleſſed her; and when 
the Eye ſaw her, it gave Witneſs of her. 


How are the Mighty fallen ! Sbe that was great among the 
Nations, and Princeſs of the Provinces; She delivered the 
Poor that cried, the Fatherleſs, and him that had none to 
help him.—Kindnefs, Meekneſs, and Comfort were in her 


Tongue; if there was any Virtue, and if there Was wy 
Pralle, (he- thought on thoſs"Fhings. 


The Righteous ſhall be had in everlaſting 3 
; and the Wiſe ſhall ſhine as the Brightneſs of the Firmament. 


Their 8 are 1 in Peace; ; but their Name liveth 
evermore. 


The merciful G0 of the Lord 3 for ever on 


them that fear bin, and his Righteouſneſs on Children's 
Children. 


Such Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſcribers to the 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to fend 
their Names, in Writing, io Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart. 
S. James s- Square, on or before Monday the 24th of May, 1784. 


No. 12.) 


Under the Direction of the Earl of Exeter, 


for Lord Viſcount Dudley and Mard. 
Monday, May roth, 1 784. 


Conoert of Antient M. USIC. 


| A 9 * T 
Overture, Arias. . Handel. 
Os. Now is the Month of Maying. Morley. 
Song. What tho' I trace (Solomon) Handel. 
_ Iſt Concerto, Op. ge 8 Martini. 
Anthem. I will lift up mine Eyes. an. 
Madrigal. When all alone. e Conver/o. 
Duet and 2 now her . Ja Judas 1 
Chorus. Tune ks Ju a Ae eee 9 
A 8 5 II. 
1 1475 Conceno. Corelli. 
Duet. T'amo fi. Handel. 
Song. Dall' amor. Porpora. 
Chorus. Fall'n is the Foe ( Fudas Macchabeaus Handel. 
Song. Or che ſalvo. Perez. 
| 6th Concerto. Riccaotti, 


Chorus, | No more to Ammon' s ( Fephtba ) Handel, 


* 


— 


1 


5 Now is the Month of Maying, 
And merry Lads are playing; „ 
5 5 . Fa, la, la. 

Each with his bonny Laſs, 

A dancing on the Graſs. 5 75 b : 1 

; NE Fa, la, la. 


s ON G, Miſs HARWOOD. 
Handi. 


Why AT tho' I trace eh Herb and Flower 
That drinks the Morning Dew; 
Did I not own Jehovah's Power, 


How vain were all I A 


Mor ley, | 


4 
-£ 285 
( wrll ) 


W eldon. 
I Will lift up mine e Eyes unto the Hills, from on, PO cometh 
my Help. 


CHORUS 


My Help cometh of the Lord, who bath made Hearn and 
Earth. 


He will not ſuffer thy B Foot to be moved, and he that 3 
eth thes will not ſleep. "a Capo. 


Behold he that keepeth Ifrael ſhall neither lumber nor ſleep. 
8 9 . 0 ad” CHOR U 1 : L 


The Lord ſhall — thee from al Eyil, yea it s he that 
ſhall keep thy Soul, 


» + ; - * * 4 1 
\ | 4 , 5 
— ©» * a . * 4 


Sir. Converſo. 


Win EN all alone my Nett Love was 6 playing 
And I ſaw at a Gaze bright Phoebus ſtaying, 
Alas ! I feared there would be ſome betraying. 


DVET and CHORUS, The Miſs ABRAMS. 
| Had. 


5 8 ION now her Head ſhall raiſe, 
Tune your Harps to Songs of Praiſe, 


DUET, The Mis AB RAM S. 
* Tus. fi farai tu quello 
| Solo caro ſolo bello 
Al mio guardo ed al mio cor. 
8. TI'amo ſi e più m appago 
a ſoglio 5 
Ch'eſſer vago 
| Se ſon caro al tuo bel cor. 
J. Te fol bramo 
8. Te ſol amo 
Mlio diletto 
: Tutto affetto rs 
Both. Dolce meta del mio amor. Da Caps. 


2 * 


SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 


D. LL amor 2 ſventurato | 
Gode il cor n | 


ra | 1 1 1 


: Sents Talma i in cats ante 
Gia la calma che Vamante- 
Pin coſtante ſà bramar. 
VA ſcherzando in gioco in riſo 
Con le grazie del bel viſo 
| Che gl'affetti 

Che i diletti 
5 Sempre care fan tornar. 
E Vamor pid ſventurato 
Fan beato diventar. A 
D' ogni tormento 
Che porge amore 
/ Un fol contento 
Quanto è maggiore 9 
Paga un momento 
: Tutto il penar. 
8 E I amor pid ſvenrurato 
Fan beato diventar. 


WN. 8 } * _ ** 3 EIS "FRE 
Ee ee Bs 4 = 0 R v 8. 

| _ Handel. 
„ . LLN 18 3 1 


So fall thy Foes, O Lord, 
Where warlike Judas: wields his Fighteoys | Sword. 


1 


s ON. n ABRAMS 


Or I rl. Tre Perez. 
R ch'e favs Fidel C 
E il ſuo cor ritroua calma * 


Ah perche non pod queſt an. 
Lieta in pace almen marir. 


Varcherei L'eterno qhlio 


Nudo ſpirto ombra vagante 

JJ "\wur>a_ rm 

Darei fine al mio martir. Da Cabo. 
.C: H 8 R v 8. ' Handel, 


Ne O more to Ammon's God and King, 

Fierce Moloch ſhalt our Cymbal's ring, 

In diſmal Dance around the Furnace blue, 
Chemoſh no more, will we A 
With timbrell'd Anthem, to Jehovah due. : 


| VV 


— AY " : & 


. Such \ Peſo e as are defirous of continuing Sulferiters to the 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the nat Year, are requeſted to ſend 
_ their Names, in IWriting, 10 Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart. 
S. * 5-Square, on or before Monday ibe 24th F May, 1 Nr. 


